We, therefore, of the Green Party, may well be believed
to be glad to hear that our opponents seek a reconcilia-
tion and offer, if I may say so, the cheek of the aggressor
to the kiss of the victim. But while accepting the
principle of the need of a reconciliation, we, of the
Green Faction, ask ourselves why it is that our opponents
choose this time of all times for the friendly oner. The
Empire is at peace. True, there are lands within it which
the ruling Faction has provoked into rebellion or reduced
to a chaos; but still, in the main, the Empire is at peace.
It is true that the ruling Faction threatens Persia with
invasion; but that crime has not yet been perpetrated.
For the moment, the Outer Empire is at peace. At home
here in The City we have other images of peace. We
have an Emperor beloved by at least all those of his sub-
jects who share his limited outlook and illiteracy. We
have also those other signs of peace, a large and grow-
ing body of unemployment; a systematic thwarting and
starvation of all those arts of agriculture which alone
can enrich a State; a vicious fostering of that fictitious
commerce in unwanted and unnecessary articles by
which a few are enriched and the rest impoverished
Still outwardly there is peace, is there not? The tree,
however rotten in its heart, presents an outer shell to the
world, which seems sound. Yet at this moment the
dominant Faction asks us to conclude a lasting agree-
ment, to kiss and make friends, put aside all criticism,
all judgment, all condemnation, and rally to the task of
propping what neglect, folly and .incompetence have
made crazy."

He paused a while; his supporters applauded; he
smiled a little with a sneering smile; he was relishing
iiis, talk; he knew that he was galling his enemies, and
had as yet only begun. "Yes," he went on, "they waiitf